"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

JAMES. So bang goes your second volume of
Protestant philosophy! Squashed under Barbara's out-
lines.

BARBARA. I will not have my outlines discussed by
men. I am not a heathen goddess: I am a Christian
lady. Charles always encourages infidels and libertines
to blaspheme. And now he encourages them to insult
me. I will not bear it.

CHARLES. Do not be an idiot, Barbara: Mr Kneller
is paying you the greatest compliment in taking you
for a model of the universe. The choice would seem to
be between a universe of Barbara's curves and a
universe of straight lines seduced from their straight-
ness by some purely mathe-
\ \                  matical attraction. The facts

;>                   seem to be on the side of the

painter. But in a matter of
this kind can I, as founder of
the Royal Society3 rank the
painter as a higher authority
than the philosopher?

KNELLER. Your Majesty :
the world must learn from
its artists because God made
the world as an artist. Your
philosophers steal all their
boasted discoveries from the
artists; and then pretend
they have deduced them
from figures which they call
equations, invented for that
dishonest purpose. This
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